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LADIES OF GREAT-BRITAIN. 


_— Sn 1 9 th. to. 1 


Bards, beware, 
How far your moral tales incenſe the fair! PAMELA. 


4 _y 89 * 


6c W E RE ever ladies treated thus? 
c To level all his wit at us! 


« To make us objects for his laughter, 


4 And ridicul'd in times hereafter! _ 

« A paltry wretch | but he ſhall know, 

e We females won't be treated ſo; 

„What! ſhall he regulate our dreſs, 

« And talk of this and that exceſs! 

e Shall he, a filly rhiming fool, 

« Expole us all to ridicule ? 

« Why, ladies, fure you will not bear it; 

Had I his Poem here, Ta tear it. 

« Times now are at a pretty pak, 

« When ev ry deſpicable als 

= May cut his jokes on us, and. dare: eccamow YO 25 

a Unpuniſh'd to attack the fair. bie volt 3 ago vHW- 4 
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„% The coward | could we ladies fight, 

« He durſt as ſoon be hang'd, as write | 

4 But is no way for vengeance left ? oy 

« Are we of ev'ry means bereft? 

e May ev'ry puppy that thinks fit, 

46 Againſt us exerciſe his wit? 

« Why don't theſe men, who ſay we trample 
on ſenſe, ſet us a good example? 

« Of womens' dreſs make ſuch a'pother! 
« Why don't they criticiſe each otherꝰ 
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The courage of our modern beaux 


And treat defenceleſs women ill. 
This puppy knows it too, and hence 


Dares ſcribble his impertinence. 
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But oh, this uſage plainly ſhews 


Time was when poets might as well | 

| Have gone, and toll'd their paſſing-bell, 
As ſatiriz d a lady: Then 

The coxcombs had not ſpoil'd the men; 
But now they may abuſe that will, 8 


To 
T hey always make a mighty fuſs, 
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Of ev'ry little fault in us; - 


While they are equally abſurd, 


A 
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« And no one utters half a word. 

ce But we'll have vengeance, that we will, 

« We'll teach em how to uſe us ill 

« If they about our berchet * 

& We'll wear it twice as high, for ſpite: 

« If they to mock our buckles chuſe, 

« We'll put whole armour on our ſhoes | 

« As for this puppy, when we know him 

« Well get Miſs More to write a Poem; 

4 And let this Glly coxcomb ſee 

«© Women have much more wit than he!“ 
Pray, Ladies, huſh a moment pray 

Hear what your Author has to ſay. 

Nay, don't condemn a bard unheard; | 

I only beg to ſpeak one word: EL 

40 "Twill do no good to fret, and ſtorm ; 


« The may to huſh me is—reform. 
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As TE, and the nymph 1 ſing, the firſt who bore 
The plumes of Faſhion to the Britiſh ſhore ; 
Who much derided, laugh'd at Reaſon's laws, 

And fought whole years in giddy Faſhion's cauſe; 
At length gave rules which females fince obey, 
And fix'd irrevocably Folly's Gray. 


Her thoughtleſs vot'ries form a num'rous throng, 
And hence a race, who know not right from wrong. 
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| = Say, Muſe, what madneſs could ſo far incenſe 
A female mind, to ipurn at Common-ſenſe; 


To ſtrike with new amazement wond'ring man, 


And make a jeſt of Reaſon's noble plan; 


xp Diſgrace her title for a painted veſt ; 
Dwells there ſuch folly in a noble breaſt ? 
In Gallia long had giddy Faſhion reign:d, 
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And peacefully her painted throne. maintain'd ;; 


Each hour pave freſh importance to her ys. * 
| 5 And Frenchmen grew more fooliſh ev'ry day. 1 
Wild Frenzy ſignaliz d the thoughtleſs crowd, =_ 
And all ſubmiſlive to the goddeſs bow'd'; | 
Till conſcious RealGn tous d them from her chains, 7 
Andi took the guidance of the mental reins. ? 
| Her rebel ſubje as then, Ber precepts broke: ref! 4 ö 
Hf d at her feathers, and refus' d her yo. 
= Deſerted; ſcorn'd, ſhe left the faithlefs land; © 
And ſought new ſlaves'to honour her command 7 l a EE 1 
To England came, mad Folly s darling cho, 

The Kind receiver of each foreign fool | © 
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Here ſtateſman, barber, noble, belle, and whore, 
All join'd to bid her welcome to their ſhore. 


With joyous mouth each female hail'd the queen, 


And beauty for awhile forgot the ſpleen. 


Succeeding ages ſlaw her gilded reign, 

And thouſands follow'd in her painted train. 

But, more to prove her {way o'er modern belles, 

Hear what the Muſe from record faithful tells. 
Why run thoſe crouds to yonder lin ? why meet 

Thoſe num'rous carriages: in Oxford- Street > 

What drives the thoughtleſs multitude along 2 

Why to the grand Pantheon preſs the throng? ' 


Say, Mule! for ev'ry thing to thee is known 

Tis Fasnon there maintains her painted throne. 
High on am eminence her temple ſtands, 

Where airy ſpirits iſſue her commands. 

Here daily facrifice her yot"ries pay, 

Here alt their worſhip, all their taſte ciplaye * 

With varying colours is the goddeſs ſeen ; 

This {ide looks red, while that diſcoyers green. 
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Each moment brings freſh wonders into view; 


Mark well that yellow | look again—'tis blue! 


Fantaſtic forms the regal manſion grace, 
Fancy and Folly decorate the place; 
With force united join to guard her ſeat, 
And play their num'rous antics at her feet. 
Fancy each moment diff rent forms aſſumes, 
And Folly's mirror dances with her plumes. 

By diff rent means their duty each expreſs, 

This holds the mirror, while that forms the dreſs. 
With temper'd judgment Fancy ſometimes toils, 
But what her hands leave decent, Folly ſpoils. 
Hence, in ſtrange habits is the goddeſs clad, 
One ſide fantaſtic, and the other mad. 

Thro'. all her-temple tawdry objects riſe, 

1 I "That ſtrike th amaZd beholder with furprize. 
| | \_ Caps, feathers, Gilks, adorn the walls around, 
li "8 Andi new inventions ſtrew the wond ring ground, [2 


Beauty here wears each hour ſome changing dreſs, 
One day ſcarce any, and the next day leſs, 
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One minute kindly ev ry charm reveals, 
The next each hidden part with care conceals, 
To- day their gender's pretty clear made out; 


Tomorrow leaves the very ſex in doubt. 


All, all purſue this airy, eaſy plan, 


To ſhew their want of ſenſe whene'er they can. 
Twas on the day when loyal Britons pour 

Their vows to Heav'n, to bleſs the natal hour 

Of gracious Charlotte ans each face was ſeen,, 

Proud to FU homage to ſo good a queen : 

T was on this day, when. as thus addrefs'd: 

The throng, and ſpoke the dictates of her breaſt.. 

« Attend, my children, ye who own my ſway, 

« And hear the mighty buſineſs. of this day. 

« With joy I've ſeen ſuch actions, as would grace 


<< Folly herſelf; nay, might obtain a place 


« In Bedlam's walls, had high deſert its due, 


& Such wild extravagance proceeds from you 


« But that your rifing merits be preferr'd,. 
4 To- day each eager claimant ſhall be. heard. 
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80 «© Behold; 
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« Behold this ſuit complete of female dreſs, 
« Adorn'd with ev'ry. folly to excels. | 
« Plumes nod on plumes to make this head- dreſs higher, 
« Curl anſwers curl, to elevate the ſpire. 
ec F rizzle to frizzle makes it perfect tom, 
ce And racks the tortur d hair a 1 Heriſſm. 
«© French ſtays that ſhew how you obey my laws, 
e And yield your gaſping breath i in Faſhion" s cauſe; 
-« French ftays, that ſhew how little ladies care f 
4 For huſbands, en, or an heir; | 
4 French ſtays adorh the prize ; and on this gown 
<< Shines all the luſtre of the Melbourn "RRC 
e Theſe ſhoes, the ſtrangers of a moment's eaſe, 
“ Are made ſo nice, they 'd ciipple a Chineſe. 
„ While buckles, fitted for a coach of ſtate, | 
1 N 5 e. Shall load the lab ing feet chat ſcarce can lift the weight. 
** << This Rump of Cork, with artful {kill deſign' d, 
4 To form a graceful prominence behind 


added; and theſe all ſhall deck PA * ; 


* Who moſt ſhall prove deſerving of my care. 
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c With Joy 1-ſee your emulation riſe! e | 

<c Now ſpeak your juſt pretenſions to the prize.” ; 1 
She ceas'd, and onward came a num'rous crowd 

Of giggling females, laughing, talking loud. 

At length all huſn'd, one graceful wav'd her fan, 

Curtſey'd to all around, and thus began. | 

If ſtrict obſervance, -goddeſs, of thy laws, © | N 
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e Can give a mortal title to applauſe 

| J ſure ſhall live conſign d to deathleſs fame, 
And belles for ages eee my ER | 
Still have 1 worſhip'd thee thro all my life, 
_ My ſtudy this, to be a modiſh wife. 
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<< Say, who ſhall dare true Genius to reſtrain? 
My mother found authority was vain. 

<< What tho' a a nurſery my charms confin d! 

ce It could not check the ſallies of my mind. 

% What cho debarr d from ev ry pleaſing ſport! 
„ My chonglhts all run upon the elitt ring court. 
* Tho H—tf—rd ſtrove my ſpirit to ee. 15 
* And mortißed me with the meaneſt ares | 
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ec My taſte, in rags, conſpicuous ſtill ſhone, 


« ] practis d viſiting, tho all alone. e eee 


« Envied Devonia, as I ſaw her paſs, 

e Then ape'd her eaſy loll before the glaſs. = 
6c Wiſh'd, till I thought I drove along ; then figh's . 
« To find 'twas only an ideal ride. 

With aching eyes ſtill view'd each taſty gown, 

rs uſher'd me upon the town. 

« All then was pleaſure; each revolving day, 

<« I firove to ſhe how much I felt thy ſway. 

46 To thee, with double ardour paid my vows, 

« And grateful made a * barber of my ſpouſe... 

&« I knew the facrifice would pleaſe, and gave 


My lord, my maſter, to be Faſhion's ſlave. 
«. Gods, with what raptures to the glaſs I flew, © 


« That gave the tott ring head-dreſs to my view . 


* 
20 


Among the many proofs that might be brought, of the ridiculous: 
paſſion for dreſs, that at preſent prevails, none ſure is more remarkable 
than the behaviour of this Lord ; who, to pleaſe the extravagant fancy of. 
his Lady, became himſelf the chief aſſiſtant, in making her the laughing-- 
ſtock of the town; railing with his own hands the fabric of Folly, that: 


. her, thro' the courſe of a whole winter, derided, and deſpiſed. 


< Tha: 
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That ſhew'd the nodding plumes that crown'd my head; 
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I bleſs'd the gracious day that ſaw me wed! 
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But ah, I rave! no more theſe joys invite; 
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Farewell the tattling Square, farewell delight! 


< Pleaſure no more ſhall warm this aching heart; 


A 
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"Tas Chriſtie's hammer bid all joy depart. 
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Yet ſure my former deeds deſerve the prize, 
“ Tho' grief now dims the luſtre of theſe eyes: 


4 
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Or if the gift ſome happier fair await, 


Let pity drop a tear upon my fate.” 


She ceas d and wept. But thro' the joyous crowd 


Run noiſy mirth. The goddeſs laugh'd aloud 


To ſee her pain; nor to her grief attends, 


*Tis quite a bore to pity fallen friends. 


At length fair 8 ft n thro' the clamour broke, 222 0 J 
To prove her juſt pretenſions, and thus ſpoke. 


ce By eloquence let others gain their aim; 
<< on my well-known merits ground my claim; 


Thou know'ſt, great goddeſs, how I own thy pow- r, 


4 


4 And pay my fervent ſacrifice each hour. 7 


D % Give 
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% Give then the laurel to my earneſt prayer, 
The juſt reward of all my former care. 
446 Or if my vows avail not, and there need 
ce Some proof of merit, then this cloak ſhall plead: 
She ceas'd ; and from her lighten'd ſhoulders drew: 
: The mighty work, and held it up to view. 
1 There dazzling pink upon the ſattin glow'd, 
That all the 8 of its miſtreſs ſhewy d. 
4 Here ravag'd foreſts gave up half their race, 


— 


And lin'd the work with fur, to give new grace 5 

While brutes politely left their bodies "at 

Proud that their ſkins. ſhould deck the blooming fair. 

Within the hollow of the monſtrous hood, 

There ſeem d ſome ſhaggy tyrant of the wood; 
That, as he ſlumber d in n within, 


I N Skirted che hairy edges with his ſkin. 


All ſtood amaz d; and S—ſt—n thus begun; 
„ Sure, mighty goddeſs, now the prize is won | 
« Is there one elſe who dare diſpute my fame? 


At ho She ſpoke, and inſtant Ch—l—e ons came, 
And 


66 

And cried, © *Tis mine, the mighty prize is mine! 
6 Thy ill-got honours, daring maid, reſign. 
c I ſtand th' inventreſs of yon- wond'rous cloak ; 
« My neck firſt groan'd beneath that ſhaggy yoke. : 
« Here, goddeſs, here the mighty palm ga 
“ Nor credit the deluſion of my foe.” ' 

Long time the noiſy conteft doubtful hung; 
With 8—ft—n } Ch—l—e1 all the manſion rung. 


Louder, and louder yet, the clamours riſe, . 


And peals of thunder rend the trembling ſkies. - 
Now Diſcumk ſhook: her murky wings on high, 
Chance gives them Weapons; and one-gen'ral ery } 
Involves the whole: From: fide to fide the ma 


of battle thunders; parties now engage | 


In all the din of war. Eicve gl fought - 


With Arazonian ſtrength, and Ch—l—e ſought - 


For ſingle combat. Now, my Muſe, proclaim 


Thoſe heroines, whoſe actions brought them fame 
Immortal. Sing the numbers Ch—I—e ſlew, 
hen from her fide the corking- pin the drew. 


** 
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Firſt, : Gr--ſy---r met her fate, and call'd in vain 
For royal help, then ſunk upon the plain. 
Next Cr--vy--n came, with Gallia by her fide, 
And felt th avenging weapon: Life's red tide 
Came bubbling forth, ſhe call'd on ——, and died. 


Whole troops give way before the furious maid, ; 
As on ſhe bent her courſe, and high diſplay'd 
The mighty trophies of | hes conqu'ring arms, 
And gloried in the ſcars that ſtain d her charms. 
Vaunting ſhe fallied ; in one hand ſhe bore 

The mangled zee chat vanquiſh'd M-lb-rn wore. 
A captive rump of cork the other -grac'd, 

That 


iin gen rous hond on plac'd. 
Beneath her feet; caps, ruffles, tumbled lay, 
The fatal relies of this dreadful day. 
Here eye brows lay that made old age ſeem youth, 
Andethere-a ſet of teeth without a mouth. 
Here hoops and petticoats beftrew'd the floor 
And all the perfum'd goods of Warren's ſtore: 
| a 


RY 
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Hear me, great goddeſs, hear my fervent pray r; 


« And prove by force of arms the prize my right.” 


bo Shall D—by ſee thee conquer? Shall theſe eyes 
2 Behold thoſe recreant limbs ſuſtain the prize? 


E 
There lay torn gauze, and here a broken fan. 
With pride ſhe view'd the waſte, and thus began : 
« Now let the laurel on theſe temples twine ; 
« Grant me thy favour, queen, the prize is mine. 
Let other heroes maſſy weapons wield, 


*© This pin's my falchion, and this rump my ſhield. 


6 Accept the grateful off” rings that I bear. 
« Behold to thee 1 conſecrate theſe ſpoils, 

e To thee devote the, trophies of my toils: 

ce To thee with pious zeal theſe gifts I bear, 
« This captive tippet, and this head of hair, 
“ Or if ſome envious female dare diſpute 


« My lawful title to the glorious ſuit; 
« Here let them meet me, here I'll wait the fight, 


She ſpoke, and angry D—by forward came : WL 


“Ves, daring woman, III diſpute thy fame | 


Rn cc « Forbid 


tet 
cc Forbid i it, Faſhion, oh, forbid it, Taſtef. 
« Sooner ſhall brilliant gems give ray to paſte ; 
« Sooner ſhall op'ras to dull plays give place; 
« Than Faſhion's gifts add luftre to thy face. 
« Come on! I dare thee to the glorious field; 
« Begin th attack; or, haughty female, yield! 


c 


Nay, never fly, thou coward, to thy haunts ; 
e Fat up my fan, or elſe revoke thoſe vaunts.” 
She faid, and eager flew to the attack; 

While wary Ch--I---e ſprung thres- paces back. 
As when Reda and L'Abadie engage, _ 
And face to face the rattling combat wage, 

Now ſtand with watchful eye, and mark the foil ; 
Now thruſt with vigour, now with ſpeed recoil; 
With agile movements carry on th' aſfault, 

Now lounge and parry, now attack and halt; 
Both look tremendous, ev ry feature fierce, 


Quarte parries quarte, and zierce retorts to tierce ; 


'Th' approaching thruſt with active ſpring they fly, 


Then view each . with 3 N 


On 
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On guard both ſtand; a nous / exclaims Reda, 


And ſternly L'Abadie replies, ha, ha / 


T hus ſtood the fair ones long ; on ev'ry brow 


Sat expectation of the dreadful blow, 
Till Ch--1---e eager ruſh'd upon the foe; 
With mad'ning fury ſeiz d her by the hair, 


And ravag'd half the beauties of the fair. 


With dextrous arm o'er ev'ry member ran, 
And brandiſh'd high in air her ſplinter'd fan. 
Paſte, powder, pins, in ruthleſs ruin lay, 
And ſeem'd to prove her victor of the day. 
But wary D— by, with diflembled ill 


Deceitful groan'd ; for now, with timely ſkill,” | - 


Collecting all her force ſhe firmly ſtood, 


And from her foe provok d the crimſon flood. 


And on each aching limb the tempeſt ſhow'r'd.' | 


Long time ſhe dealt her blows; now high, now low, Fog 


She fought, and tore each trapping of the ſbe. 
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At length, collecting all her powerful miglt. 
With one deciſive effort clos'd the fight: 
Low from its lofty ſummit pull'd her che, 
And gave the final bier td Ch-l—e's fate. 
Down fell the ruins; Nature ſhook around, | 
And trembled to her centre der the groun eg 
Wild havock reign' d; as when with mould'ring walls 
Some tower totters, till at length it falls, 
And thunders wide its ruins o'er the plains 
"Whelming the cottages of frighten'd fwains, 
80 fell the 24e; and as the ground it firew'd, 
Too plainly prov'd its owner was/ſubdued, - . 
Her fate decided, giddy factions ceaſe, ut 
The victors and the vanquith'd join in peace. | 
Order efiahblihis-+Ahnis the! can rer ſpoke, 
And in theſe words the reigning; filence broke. 

te If victory alone could prove my right, 0 40 
e Aud the decifive idfue of this Eight ; 
« The glorious prize ſhould magnify my fame, 
% And roll in Faſhion's liſts hee D—by's name. 
„ But 
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But as intrinſic merit is prefer d, 
I twice deſerve it; | let my claim be heard. 
% Thou, Fasmion, art my goddeſs! I adore - 
Thy name alone, and call all elſe 2 bore. 
Thee have I honour'd thro each ſtage of life, 
A maid of REY and a modiſh wife. 
By ev'ry action have I faithful tried 
'T H ſhew my taſte, my folly, and my pride. 


Have I not, conſtant to this ronniſb plan, 


Long ſhone the wonder of admiring man ? 


Have I not ſet new faſhions to the town, 


That gain d thee credit, and myſelf renown ? 


But let my actions celebrate my name; 
My livery ſhall riſe to deathleſs fame. 


Ev'n in my footman i is my folly ſhewn 3 


Their dreſs no mind could fancy but my own. 


Let others dully anſwer Reaſon's call, 
And mind her ſyſtems—1 deſpiſe them all! 
Let others by the rules of ſenſe be led, 


And whe their ſlaves white ſtockin g5—mine wear NET 


= 


Their 
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Their martial ſtrut, their fierce, terrific air, 
e Beſpeak my ſpirit, and my taſte declare. 
44 All the ſmart backer's in their hats Admire, 
% They look like Milton's angels in hell-fire. 
« Nor can ev'n manly ſports my ſoul appal ; 
« Let D—t wield the bat, TIl catch the ball. 


« Let T--k--y—e in cricketing give way; 
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c I and my ladies will all England play. 
© In bowling none exceed me ; late, oh, queen, 


« We ſhew'd our matchleſs {kill upon the green. 


3 


* 70 here clad en homme did thy fair vot'ries ſhine 3 
„ And know, the happy thought was folely mine | 
. But if your powers greater proofs require, | 
« And further vouchers of my taſte defire ; 5 F 
t Hear what ſhall celebrate my laſting name , ; 


« And give a ſanction to my lawful claim. 


* The fol \owing lines are founded on a Morning-Poſt W the 
copy of which I have here given: 


- 0 ow evenings ago, Lady D—y, being engaged to a ball, and dreſſed 
for the occaſion, was informed, that her chairmen were not in the way; .. 
when, after waiting a confiderable time, Mr. Sr, and another geutle- 
man, who were to be of the ſame party, and were alſo dreſſed, offered to A 
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: | ( 19 ) 
« Twas night; and rapid thro the rattling Square 
« The chariots roll'd ; while ev'ry modiſh fair 

ce Sought the dead hours when vulgars ſleep, to kill 
« In the dear joys of Ombre and Quadrille. 


c 


A 


 Paſ# ten o'clock, the yawning watchman cried ; 


cc Paſt ren o'clock, the diſtant ſtreets replied. 


0 


The rattling knocker ſpoke the gueſt's approach, 


A 


c 


And blazing flambeaux glar'd from ev'ry coach. 


* 


o 


With rapid ſteps the powder'd lacqueys run, 


c 


* 


And all proclaim'd the feſtive rout begun. 
« The punctual party met, with eager ear 


e Attended for th' arrival of my chair; 


| yoke themſelves, and convey her ladyſhip to the houſe of rendezvous. 
Mr. G- 


, of the guards, wiſhing not to be behind-hand in point of 


gallantry, prayed that her ladyſhip would permit him the honour of 
attending her with a fambeau. The ſeveral ſervices were immediately ac- 
cepted, and the gentlemen, covered with livery great-coats, proceeded 
to do duty. When her ladyſhip was ſet down, the attendants were obſerved 
to follow her up to the apartment where the company were aſſembled. In 
vain the ſervants of the houſe attempted to prevent them; they forced 
their way, and ſat down, to the no-ſmall wonder of the company, who 
were totally at a loſs what to make of the matter. However, the human 
| Ponies, and the military lacquey, ſoon removed the general embarraſſment, 
by caſting off their upper garments, and appearing in their proper perſons. 
The adventure produced high entertainment, and is ar paſte the favourite 


vo of converſation among the bon ton!” 
But, 


ll CC) 


ee But, ah, they little thought, what cares attend 


ce The boſom of their diſappointed friend! 
* Alas, my drunken ſervants idly roam, 
& And left their downcaſt miſtreſs ſad at home. 
« With gloomy mind I mourn'd my cruel fate, 
« And paſs'd-one moment in my life ſedate. 
e St--r--r with pitying aſpect view'd my care, | x 
« Furſt ſigh'd compaſſionate, then ed the chair; 5 
« Thro' all dear Vallouy's movements graceful run, 
% Bow'd with enollantiog eaſe, and thus begun. 
« Oh, that ſome ſoothing ſtrains would gild my tongue | 
« Oh, that perſuaſion on my accents hung! 
« Then might I hope to calm your riſing grief, 
t And give thoſe heaving breaſts ſome kind relief. 
ce Yet ceaſe thy tears, ſad fair one, wipe thoſe eyes; 
% Thou lovely mourner, huſh thoſe piercing ſighs. 
c« The gods, in pity to thy ſuff "rings, ſend. 
The wiſh'd aſſiſtance, that thy cares may end. : 


“ Permit thy chair to be by St--r--r borne. 
« Can I ſtand idly by and fee thee mourn ? 
= « He 


6 
e He ſaid, and L- y helping, quickly brought 


« The chair, and eas d me from a load of thought. 


& With lighted flambeau 8 1 clear d the throng; Here lle 


& En pas de rigadoon we danc'd along. 

e Swift my ſupporters mov d their dancing feet, 
And fafely brought me to the crowded ſtreet. 
« The ſounding peal re-echo'd thro' the hall, 

cc And uſher'd me to pleafure, and the ball. 


* 


« Here all aloud confeſs d thy potent name; 
Gl And thus, great queen, the mighty prize I claim.” 
She ſpoke; and ſought the prize with eager hand; 
When joyous ſtrait advanc'd a motley band, | 
A giggling throng, by ev'ry folly led, 
| With wild Devonia laughing at their head; 
Titt ring, their pray'rs before the throne preferr'd, 
And begg'd their diff rent merits might be heard. 
With envious eye, the groupe each female view'd ;, 
One call'd them ugly, and another rude. 
One cried, ſhe ſaw ſome beauty in this face 


But then the ſhape was quite devoid of grace. 


( 22 ) 


Another, that the noſe was crooked hints; 139. 
Then—don't you think, my dear, Hg rather ſquints? 
Her dreſs is fancied with ſome little taſte, 


But then thoſe plumes are horridly miſplac'd.- 


EZ i haß cap is quite our, and then her hair— 


Sure ſhe has got a moſt unmeaning ſtare ! 


- 


Well! ſome * wond'rous fond to let men gaze 
I vow I think ſhe'd better wear no ſtays ! 

Pray ſtep this way! (the ready critic came, 
Now don't you think ſhe walks a little lame ? 
Thus all their abc on each other pals'd, | 
And kindly found ſome fault, from firſt to laſt, 
At length the goddeſs huſh'd the buzzing croud, 
And bid the party ſpeak their claims aloud. 
Firſt then Devonia lrav'd her motley fan, 


Pok'd out her head and rump, and thus began. 


END or THE F 
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